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p4ir. I wokW it were bed time, Hi\, and all well. 

Trin. Why? thou oweft God a death. , 

Falf. T’is not due yet , / would bs loath to pay him before hii 
day : wliat neede /bee fo forward with him that cals not on mec> 
W ell, t’is no matter, honor pricks me on ; yea , but how if honor 
pricke me off when 1 comcon^how then?can honor fet to a leg? 
or an arme? no:ortakc away thegriefc of a wound ? no:ho. 
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nor hath no skill in furgery then/ no : W hat is bonoui/ a wordc/ 
wh’,^ is in that word honor/what is that honour/aire : a (rim rec- 
koning. Who hath it / hethat dyed a Wednefday : doth he fecle 
it / no : doth he hcarc it/no : t'is inrcnfible then-yearto the dead: 
but will it not line with the lining / no : why/ detraftion will not 
fuffer it , therefore ilc none of it, honour is a mcerc skutchion, 
andlbendsmy Catechifme. Exit, 

EnttrfVcrceller and fir l\ichardF<rnott. 

TVer. O no, my nephew mutl not know, fir Richard, : 
The libcrall kind offer of the king. 

Ver. T’wcrcbtfthedid. 

Wor. Thcnarcweallvnde'ronc. 

7t is not poff blc : it cannot be, 

The king fliould keepe his word inlouing vs, 

Hcwill (ufpea vs ftill, and finde a time 
To punini this offence in other faultcs, 

Suppofition,all our Hues, (hall befiuckcfull of eyes. 

For trealbn is but trufted like the Foxe, 

Who neuerfi) tamc,fo chcrilh’t and lock’t vp. 

Will haue a wild tricke of his ancefiers : 

Lookc how we can, or lad or merrily; 

/nterpretation will mifquotc our lookcs. 

And we lhall feede like oxen at a ftall, 

The better dieriflit, ftill theneercr death. 

My nephewes trcfpaffc may be wellforgot. 

It hath the cxcufc of youth, and heat of blood, 

And an adopted name of priuiledge, 

A hair-braind H otlpur gourrned by a Iplecnet 
All his offences liue vpon my head 
And on his fathers. We didtrainehini on, 

And hi* cotniption being tane from vs, 
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Uenrit thtfHtrth. 

We as the fpring of all, (hall pay for aU: 

Therefore good coofen, let not Harry know, 

la any cafe the offer of the king. Enter Hotjpur. 

* pcliuer what you wil,ilc fay t’is fo .Here comes your coofen 

Hef. My vncklc is return’d. 

Peliuer vp my Lord of Weftmcrland, 

Vncklc, what newes. 

jy,r. The King will bid you battell prcfcntly, 

Defie hiro by the Lord of Weftmcrland. 

Hot. Lord Douglas, go you and te ll him fo. 

DoHf. Marry and lhall, and very willingly. ExU Doug,. 
jEor. There is no fccraing mercy in the king. 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid. 
mr, / told him gently of our grieuances, 

Of his oath-breaking, which he mended thus. 

By now forfwcaring that he is forfwome. 

He calls VI rebels, traitors, and will feourge 

With hawtie armes, this hatefull name in vs. Enter Doug,. 

Doug, Arme, gentlemen, to arraesifor 1 hauc thrownc 
A braue defiance in king Henries teeth, 

And Weftmetland that wasingag’d did bcarc it, 

Which cannot chufc but bring him quickly on. 

JVer. The Prince of Wales ftept forth before the king,. 

And, nephew, challeng’d you to Angle fight. 

Hot. O, would the quarrel! lay vpon our heads. 

And that no man might draw fhort breath to day. 

But I and Harry Monmouth:tcll me, tell me, 

How fhewd histalking.^ feemd it in contempt.^ 

Ver. No, by my foule, I neuer in my life 
Did heare a challenge vrg’d mere modeftly, 

V nleffe a brother (hould a brother dare 
To gentle cxercilc and proofe of Arises- 
Hegaueyoualithedutiesof aman, 

Trim’d vp your prayfes with a Princely tongue, 

Spoke your deferuings like a Chronicle, 

Making you euer better then his praife. 

By ftill difpraifing praife, valued with you: 

And which became him like a Prince indeed. 


